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LXV.

PARIS, May 4, 1843.

I CANNOT sleep at all and am In a dog's
humor. Your distinction between the two
" Ego " is very pretty. It proves your pro-
found selfishness. You love only yourself,
and that is why you love a little the Ego
which resembles yours. It scandalized me
often day before yesterday. I was thinking
of it sadly while you were preoccupied by
nothing but contemplating the trees in your
own way. Every time we see each other
you are armed with an envelope of ice which
melts only after a quarter of an hour. At
my return, you shall have amassed a veritable
iceberg. Well, It is better not to think of
evil before it occurs. Let us dream always.

LXVL

Wednesday^ June, 1843.
WHY should we not see each other Fri-
day? If it should not inconvenience you, I
would have the greatest pleasure. I hope
that the weather will be fine. You promised
to tell me something which must be too im-You know how two minds talk to each
